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Summary:
Ashley and Andrew find comfort from their torment in each other's words and actions. Many lines are crossed in record time.

Notes:
(See the end of the work for notes.)
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Hungry.

Ashley had hoped she would reach a point where she could ignore it. The pain had dulled but it was now an ever present ache, not as sharp but it would not fuck off.

"Fuck, fuck, fuck, fuck, fuck this," she grumbled. If she didn't distract herself she was going to explode. Her head was fuzzy and full of bees. It felt gross, so she decided a shower was in order. Well, maybe a bath. less likely to pass out and crack her skull.

"Ooh, that's a conversation starter," she thought. Even a slow torturous death couldn't stop her from bugging her beloved Andy. A mischievous grin crossed her face as she headed for their room.

"Hey Andrew, I wanna take a shower. You wanna come with and make sure I don't fall and die?"

Andrew rolled over and looked his sister in the face, trying to gauge what her intention was. There was always something more to what she said and he'd learned to read between the lines over the past twenty years. That evil smirk told him she was trying to fuck with him. Maybe he'd fuck back this time.

"Ashley, you're either trying to bait me into eating your corpse or seeing you naked under some weird hunger induced notion of romance." He looked her in the eye, waiting for a reaction

Ashley's eyes widened and she pointed at Andrew teasingly, "You think being around me naked would be romantic?"

Andrew threw his head back into the bed and grabbed his face in both hands. Advanced malnutrition meant he saw stars in doing so. Once they passed he spat, "that's not what I meant you freak!"

Ashley's grin grew toothy and wide as she moved closer to the bed, "So does that mean you want me to fall and die so you can eat me instead?" She crawled on the bed, struggling not to pass out on top of Andrew. "That's so fucked up and I am absolutely down for that, if there is even a glimmer of love in your heart left for your precious Leyley then you will let me be inside you Andy!"

There was a pause, then Andrew started laughing. He draped one arm across his face, while the other pounded the bed. The force threw Ashley off balance and she flopped over on top of him. She began laughing too, and the both of them cackled like maniacs. After their laughing fit passed Ashley took the opportunity to make herself comfortable and snuggle up close to her brother.

"I meant what I said, you know." Ashley tilted her head to look Andrew in the eye as she spoke. "No sense in letting perfectly good meat go to waste."

Snaking his arm under Ashley, Andrew rolled over on his side, flipping his sister between himself and the wall. She yelped in surprise. He reached up and moved her hair from her face, and looked her in the eyes. "Absolutely not. You're all I've got left in this goddamn purgatory. I know I'm being selfish but you are staying with me for as long as possible."

The way he looked at her, the way he touched her, the words he spoke set her on fire. Her heart pounded and her mind could only think of one word: mine. "Mine, mine, mine. He was all mine and nobody else's," she thought.

Eyes wide and serious, she responded, "It goes both ways you know. I'm really selfish and greedy and possessive. If I'm going to be yours you can't have anybody else. Not that bitch from before the start of all this, not some fucking whore you meet after this, not even Mom and Dad. They all abandoned us to die here, THEY DON'T CARE AND THEY DON'T MATTER!" Tears welled up in her eyes, and she buried herself in Andrew's chest.

Emotional outbursts always left her feeling raw and exposed. She hated it so much. Maybe that's why she got so angry. The most painful part of this one is that it was true. All those people who should have been looking out for them, the people that they loved and trusted had just moved right the fuck on. Ashley choked out, "goddamn fucking bastards should rot in hell, just like the one they left us in."

Andrew wrapped his arms around Ashley, hugging her tight. Eventually her tears stopped and she pulled back to look at him again. Everything she wanted, everything she needed was right in front of her. She ran her hands through his hair. Her fingers slipped close to his scalp, firmly twisting hair in her hands. His arms went to her waist and pulled her closer.

Close enough to feel her breath on his face, Andrew spoke, "They left us alone, so we might as well be each others. I'll be yours if you'll be mine, Leyley." Ashley's heart skipped, hearing him call her that for the first time in forever. She closed her eyes and pulled Andy's lips to her own.
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Ashley's breath caught in her throat as their lips met. She'd dreamed of this for her entire life. As far back as she could remember she just wanted Andrew to be hers. When they were little, people thought it was cute, "Aw look how much she loves her big brother, you better look out for her Andy," they'd say. people became far less kind about it as time went on. Fucked up little freak, creepy psych ward slut, inbred pervert, crazy bitch, and so many more.

The hands around her sides gripped her harder as Andrew pulled Ashley into him. She gasped and responded in kind, pulling him by his hair. Andrew groaned and slipped his tongue between his little sister's lips. Both their heads were swimming in euphoric desire for each other. For the first time since their imprisonment they had truly forgotten the world and it's torment. No thoughts no words, only feelings

Sadly, they had to part from each other to catch their breath. Andrew looked at his sister. A little strand of saliva still connected them. She was panting, her face was flushed, and her hair was disheveled. He figured he probably looked the same. His eyes fell to her lips. So soft, so comforting, and so fucking delicious. He was enthralled with just this good she tasted, and he wanted more.

Ashley couldn't open her eyes, not yet. She was scared it might all go away if she did. Instead she went back for more. Andrew welcomed her back eagerly. She thought that if he was still reciprocating her affection, then he was probably okay with it. Didn't matter either way, she was too far gone to stop.

Andrew's hands moved down to the small of Ashley's back, before slipping under her shirt to feel the warm, soft skin underneath. Something animalistic in him made him reach higher up, then drag his nails down her back, hard. She moaned into his mouth and leaned hard onto his leg. The motion was almost instinctual and it felt so goddamn good. Andrew pushed back against her, shoving her against the wall

"More," she moaned, slipping her hands down to his hips and grinding herself into him. Andrew grabbed her hips hard, and drove his little sister into the wall. She gasped and threw her head back, pushing back against him. Seeing her throat exposed, Andrew tilted his head and sunk his teeth into her.

"Fuck, oh, oh fuck!" Ashley swore as her brother bit her. It hurt, but at the same time it felt so fucking good she didn't care. Her arms slid up his back, pulling his shirt up and exposing part of his chest. She clung to him as if her life depended on it. As much as she wanted this to keep going, it may as well have.

He slid his fingers into the waist of her shorts, just a little bit. Ashley squirmed against him. Feeling him so close, so hard, separated only by a few layers of damp cloth was so good and yet so frustrating. They both knew where this was going. They both knew how beyond fucked up this was. They had crossed enough lines to cover an Olympic event, but this was like jumping the Grand fucking Canyon. Either it was going to be an unforgettable experience or they would splatter into a gory mess at the bottom. How romantic.

Andrew slipped his hands under Ashley's panties, squeezing her bare ass with both hands. She groaned happily and started pulling his shirt up. Andrew, going along, slid his hands up Ashley's back. She sat up and lifted her arms, allowing Andrew to remove her shirt. She reached behind her back and undid her bra, quickly discarding it and looking to Andrew for his reaction.

He looked her up and down, savoring her bare chest. Her tits rose and fell with her excited breathing, her nipples were hard and oddly inviting. Something about them made him salivate like a hungry beast. He noticed she had that look on her face, that she was probably going to say something demeaning. Ashley's hand moved towards her mouth, another tell. Andrew pushed her down on her back before she could say shit, and pounced on her.

Ashley forgot what she was going to say as Andrew's mouth found her nipple. She'd always heard some girls had exceptionally sensitive chests and was delighted to discover she was one of them. The warm and wet suckling had left her gasping in pleasure, and then she felt his hand on her stomach. He slid down it, smoothly sliding back into her panties and then onto her clit. Ashley spread her legs and gasped loudly. Andrew's fingers dipped lower still, settling at her pussy's entrance. He played with her, refusing to go further until she couldn't take it anymore.

Forcefully, she pushed Andrew over on his back. She fumbled with the button on his pants for a bit before flipping his legs up and yanking them down from underneath. Both them and his boxers were quickly pulled to his knees. Moving down the bed, she pulled them free of his legs and tossed them to the floor with the rest of their clothing. Andrew added his shirt to the pile as she stripped off her shorts and panties, leaving the siblings naked together. Finally.

Andrew sat up to look at her. His cock twitched, bobbing up and down a little. He was already leaking precum from the tip, making it a good match for Ashley's own thoroughly wet pussy. She crawled up Andrew's body, one leg on either side, and gave him a quick peck on the lips as they met.

"Ashley-" the word barely left Andrew's mouth before she clapped a hand over it.

"NO, no no no no no, just shut the FUCK UP and let me have this! We can talk all you want about it later!" Ashley lashed out, equal parts angry and desperate. And maybe a little love drunk. Or hormone drunk. Maybe just horny. She was feeling a fucking lot of emotions right now.

She slid an arm under his and dropped her head into the crook of his neck. Her other hand reached between them and grabbed his cock. He twitched in her hands as she lowered her hips. She moved him back and forth until finally his cock head found her pussy's opening.
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Ashley slid down onto Andrew's cock, taking the head into her. She'd had dreams where she took him all in one vicious lunge, drawing the most shameful and base noises from her darling brother. Part of her wanted to do just that, but she decided to take a little time enjoy the finer details of Andrew's throbbing cock filling her up. Given the bruises he already gave her, she figured he'd be willing to go as hard as she wanted later anyway, at least she hoped he would.

Andrew's entire body stiffened beneath Ashley. The small flickers of guilt and doubt couldn't stand up to the roaring heat of his sister's body, both inside and out. He gripped the sheets, resolving to keep his hands away until she at least took him all the way in. He couldn't help twitching his cock inside her though. Ashley sucked in a breath between her clenched teeth. Her warm, wet walls clamped down in response and she hugged him harder.

Wet as she was, it still took a little finesse to get Andrew inside her. She found that pulling back and pushing back down did the trick, each pass gaining her a little more of Andy. She grew impatient towards the end and forced herself down, slamming her hips into his. Andrew and Ashley both groaned in pleasure as they were quite literally joined at the hip.

Releasing the bedsheets, Andrew's hands moved to Ashley's legs. He slid his hands past her thighs, up around her hips, and grabbed her ass. Gripping her firmly, he started fucking Ashley from below, bouncing her up and pushing her down with each thrust. He couldn't move much, but it was enough. Ashley pushed herself up on her hands and started throwing herself down on Andrew.

The sound of bedsprings creaking joined the siblings labored gasps. The excitement and exertion had left them both with a noticable flush across the entire body. Even starving, their hearts raced to put blood where it needed to be. Ashley, being on top, was getting the worse of it. She didn't know if she could keep going much longer and the thought that she might have to give up on cumming on Andrew's cock because she was too weak to move drove her crazy.

"Andy," she said, "I don't care if it kills me, just fuck me till we cum, please!" Andrew grabbed her ponytail and pulled her head back roughly. He spoke, eyes narrow and sharp, "If you have breath to waste on stupid shit like that you should be telling me what you want or kissing me like you were earlier." He grabbed her breast, squeezing the whole of it in his palm, then bit her shoulder.

Ashley gasped and wrapped her arms around her big brothers head. She started bouncing on his cock and said to him, "The fuck is with you biting so much today!? You're gonna leave marks!" Andrew growled and bit down harder, before letting go.

"That's half the point, Leyley. Don't forget, you're mine." He kissed her hard, getting a satisfied moan from her and taking the opportunity to slip his tongue between her lips. He bit Ashley's lower lip as they parted, pulling it just a little bit before letting go. "Besides," he said, "I know you like it." She did in fact love it, both when he bit her and when he called her Leyley. "I can feel you clamping down on my dick everytime I do it." For emphasis, he bucked his hips up, sending his cock deep inside Ashley.

She was getting close, her body absolutely aching for release. She hugged Andrew tighter and begged, "Andy, I'm almost there , please!" Andrew held his little sister close and rolled over, placing her on her back without slipping out. After a moment to adjust, Andrew started fucking her again, steadily building up speed until her body shook with each thrust. He wasn't going to last much longer, and he sensed that Ashley was neck and neck with him.

He looked down at Ashley, her eyes were closed and she was breathing heavily. Her boobs were bouncing back and forth, and the sight made his mouth water. He noticed her ribs, which stood out as a painful reminder of their situation. They were both suffering, yes, but the thought of someone hurting his sister brought a wave of emotions. Anger, sadness, frustration, and a distinct mix of protectiveness and possessiveness.

He leaned down, and slipped an arm under her back. The other moved to her chest and firmly pinched one of her nipples, while he kissed and sucked at her neck. Andrew couldn't do much to help the situation, but he could at least make Ashley feel good, if only for a bit. Ashley moaned loudly and threw her arms around his back, raking long lines down it with her nails. A sharp inhale, and he bit down on her neck hard in response. Thank God they had a decently stocked first aid kit still, they were going to need it.

Ashley was so close to cumming she could barely think. All the tension the past few months was building ever higher, and she felt like she was going to explode. Andrew released her neck and gasped for air. "Ashley," he choked out, "I can't hold it anymore!"

The desperation in his voice and the thought of his cock erupting inside her was the last straw. "Cum in me Andy, I need it!" She looped her legs behind his back and held him inside her, sealing both their fates.

Andrew and Ashley came simultaneously. They moaned loudly as their combined orgasm overcame them. Her pussy clamped down on him hard, and his cock swelled to match it. Andrew drove himself deep into Ashley and held himself there. After a pause that felt like eternity, but was in reality was maybe a second, He blew his incestuous load inside his sister. Andrew's first spray of cum had enough force behind it that Ashley felt it. The next few, while not as explosive, were still noticable. Andrew pulled back and then drove himself violently back inside her, adding even more of his cum to her now thourougly flooded insides.

As their mutual orgasm subsided, they relaxed and leaned into each other. Ashley hugged her big brother, while Andrew gently kissed the bite marks he'd left on his little sister. In the moment they'd been able to ignore it, but the sudden bout of exertion had them both exhausted. Or maybe it was the orgasms. Either way, neither of them was going anywhere anytime soon.

Ashley pulled Andrew's face to her own and kissed him. This time it wasn't as desperate or deep as before, but it didn't need to be. It was the perfect little send off to their new life. They curled up together, and allowed sleep to take them easier than it had in weeks.

"Hey Andy," Ashley whispered, "I love you."

"Love you too, Leyley," He responded with a grin.

They drifted off to sleep, cozy and content in each other. They had been abandoned and left to die, but had found solace in each other. If the world meant to bury them then they would at least try to be happy together in their dark little coffin.




